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may bee the more easilye excused, my willing paynes the better
accepted, and the voyage more effectually supplyed.

Thus beeing lothe any longer to detayne your honour from your
weightye affayres, I humblye take leave, beseeching God manie
yeeres to lengthen your life, with much encrease of honour. From
my lodging in Oxforde, the twelvth of November.
Your Honours poore Scholler,

in all service to use. G, P.

Sir William Pelham Knight, in commendation of the discourse
following.
EKE as the Fishes, breeding in the deepe,
Through all the Ocean are allowed to raung:
Nor forst in any certaine boundes to keepe,
But as their motions carry them to chaung.
To men like libertie, dooth reason give:
In choise of soile, through all the world to live.
To valiaunt mindes each land is a native soile,
and vertue findes no dwelling place amis.
Regard of honour measures not the toyle,
To seeke a seat wherein contentment is.
That seat, that soile, that dwelling place of rest:
In this discourse, most livelie is exprest.
Our forren neighbours bordring hard at hand,
Have found it true, to many a thousands gaine:
And are inricht by this abounding land,
While pent at home, like sluggardes we remaine.
But though they have, to satisfie their will:
Inough is left, our cofers yet to fill.
Then England thrust among them for a share,
Since title just, and right is wholie thine:
And as I trust the sequell shall declare,
Our lucke no worse, then theirs before hath beene.
For where the attempt, on vertue dooth depend:
No doubt but God, will biesse it in the ende.
William Pelham.